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INCE,now, Great Sir, Addreſſes come in ſhoals, 
And every one Your mighty Loſs Condotes : 
Vouchſafe, among the reft, not to refuſe 

The mean Oblation of a 'RuSltic Muſe. 


'Tis (parſe indeed; yet facred Stories tell, 


Goats hair from Peaſants once was taken well. 

"Tis Rough ; and yet it 1s confeſt by all, 
Unpoliſhd Grief is ſtill moſt Natural. 

A Poets name the «Author dares not boaſt ; 

The = and City have that Style engroſ.. 

Yet when the Subject can alone infuſe, 

And very Sorrow can create a Muſe : 

When Poetry in mighty ſhowers comes down, 

And every Plaſh becomes a Helicon ; 

What wonder if ſome drops of this Inſpiring Rage 
Light on a Levites humble Hermitage © | 


May You, like that Reſtorer of our Race, 
After this Deluge, ſee a Worlds new Face : 
May Glorious Triumphs blot out all your Woe, 
And where the Cypreſs ſlands may Laurels grow: 
Atay Tears, like Dew, precede Illuſtrious Days, 
And paſfiag Tolls but uſher peals of Praiſe : 
May ſhouting Trumpets drown the mournful Lyre, 
And Vittory each penſrve Breaſt inſpire ; 

'Til.. 


"Till Elepies in Prans terminate, 

And all, that now Condole, Congratulate. 

So be who cleft the Waves with his Almighty Wand, 
And led the trembling Hoſt upen the Sand ; 

Silenc'd the Cries of the deſpairing Throng ; 

Firſt led them through the Flood, then ſung the plorious Song. 


SH | 


'ON THE 


QUEENS Death, 


Who Died, December 28. 1694: 


I: 


F to be Good, and Great, | 
| | Could plead Exemption from the Rules of Fate : 
If Majeſty with Love combin'd, 

. And the whole Bandof Vertues join'd, 

That Heav'n did e'er beſtow on Womankind : 
If Charms that Raviſh'd every Eye, | 

And could ſabdue at once both Friend and Enemy: 
If ſo Sublime a Goodnels as might move 

Envy it ſelf to praiſe, and Spice it ſelf to love; 
Could mitigate the Laws of Deſtiny : | 

Our Sighs had all been ſpar'd, and all our Eyes bean dry. 
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In vain we wiſh, we hope i in vain 
To break the Adamantine Chain, | 
So far, alas! So weak arewe © | k 

| To combate. Heav'ns Decree ;.,. oo | 
Th#, what we ſtriv$to keep , awly doth ſooneſt *flee. 


bs 


'So that fair Plant, whoſe Clint Branches ſpread 
A Canopy upon the fcorched Prophets Head ; | 
How ſoon the ſame Almighty Hand that rear'd | 
"The goodly Bower, a Wotm prepar'd, d | | 
By which in one ſhort night _ | = 

Ic periſh'd quite, * * #: £1 Sa 1 | C '\ 
Arid? like the Sun-burnt Seer, | th ay nick ed. P 2 A # 


III. EL ons 
But how ſhall we monk 
In decent dreſs 
Our bleeding Griefs > What ſighs, what moans, 
Whar dying groans, 
Sufficient are our Sorrows to confeſs ? 
Alas! We need no further look, $9 - 
Our Swooning Prince | TIN 7. 
May us enough convince, 4 | 
Who of our mighty Loſs the rucſt Meaſures EY = * : 
Th undaunted Hero, whom before in all * : 
Its various {hapes Death never could appall ; 
Yer ſunk beneath the weight of this twice-fatal Rtroke. 


IV. 


Never was Sorrow drawn in Lines more true : 
For when kis Conſort drew 
Her dying breath, 
He thought he could nor rightly mourn her death, Lok 
, Unleſs by dying too, | | 


SP 
As once that famous, Bard. his Iav'd Erydice": 
Reſolv'd to follow to che:Elyfian ſhade; 

So gladly He 2 br.; 

A Journey thither would have made. _ : 
And, had not Britains Guardian, Angel ftaid: 
The haſting Lover: He infallibly,--,.' - + | | 

Drop'd by her Side, -;;-i; 41 7 uw, 
 -A willing Sacrifice had dy'd,. - + 7 4; 
Beyond Recovery. 4 be; 


ih 
Thus, when in fatal Node: 


Both Luminaries make their dark abode, 


| And gloomy Gmnthia clouds her Husbands Head, 


Th' Eclipſed Sun lies dead ; FG 
Until the labouring Orb affords him aid, 
Mov'd by the Influence.. _ 
Of ſome benign Intelligence, "ou 


And drags the fainting Planer through the ſhade. 
VI 
The Chryſtal Thames no more 


Her griet declares, 

As ſhe was wont before, | 
In rolling Groans, and liquid floods of Tears : 
But ſtops her Courle, and wraptin Icy bands, 
Art this Amazing News, like Statue ſtands, 
Oc like the famous Niobe of old. 

And well indeed may we 

Conceive her now to be 
With Grief Congealed, rather than with Cold. 


VII. 


Belgia, whole humble Soil, from Neptunes Empire gain'd; 
Is ſo Precarioully retain'd, 
As it ſhe were but Tenant of the Fee, 
And at the watry Monarchs Courteſie. 


CY, 
From Floods of. Grief now fears a Deluge more, | | 
Than from the overlooking Waves fhe did before. - | 
The Rhine, the Maes, and Scheld | 
With Sorrow {well'd, | 
Diſdain their Channels now, and range the Coumtry o'er. 
So bright, while ſhe Converfed there, 
'Our Maries Vertue ſhone, 
It gilded all che miſty Region. 
Her Sweetnelſs rendred herto all fo dear, : U 
The very Memory of Her Zo. : | 
Perfumes the fenny Soil, and purifies the Air. , 


VIE. o | | | | \ 


Nor leſs the fatal Sound | 
Smites and Aﬀects the whole Alliance round, | 
Each Prince and State, 
By Friendſhip, or by Intereſt before, 
Are now in Sorrow too Confederate, 
And furniſh out their Quora's to the Common Store. | 
Cemented now with Tears the League doth ftronger grow; | 
As Hamubal of yore | | 
Perpetual Enmity upon the Altar ſwore: 
So to the Gallick name each Kingdom, State, | 
And Potencate, | | | h 
Before her Sacred Shrine Immortal: hatred Vow. | 
And ev'n thoſe Neutral States, whoſe Policy : | 
Makes them in War but Standers by, . Ro | 
From their own wary Maxims {werve, | 
And now without Reſerve, | | 
a this great Caule of Grief, renounce Neutrality, i 
Yea Envious France, it ſelf, forc'd by her Vertue, pays | 
Þ A Tribute to her Praiſe, ; 
And fome unwilling Tears upon her Aſhes lays. | 
So when the mighty Hebrew, Egypts Viceroy, went | th 
To lolemnize | | + 
The aged Patriarchs Obſequies, —þ 
And bear his Aſhes to the ſacred Monument ; | | 
| (See whara Vertue ſo ſublime cando ! ) | EE 
The Milſcreant Egyptians bore a part, and mourned too, 


RAG 040. V3 924g 
——— SP: i aero, 9 <> Ae 
* 
- 


.Cp4 
IX 


Our drooping Court half dead with Sorrow ſeems ; 
And well it may, of half its Soul deprivid. 
Well may it ſhine with faint and dusky beams, 
Of half its Splendor now bereay'd. | 
We now with wonder think, when William o'er. the Main 
To head the numerous fighting Train, 
For half the Year was gone ; 
How oft She with. a skill almoſt Divine, 
And with a Courage more than Feminine, 
Manag'd, as well as fill'd, the "Throne. 
And, when ſhe deign'd her Preſence to afford, 
Inſpir'd, and taught, as-well as grac'd che Council-Board. 
So well in Her ET 
Our Prince did ftill appear ; 
We ſcarcely thonght him Abſent, when he was not here. 
So ; when' the ſerting Sun the Oceans Arms embrace, 
And Gmnthia takes his place ; 
Ofc wich her ſilver Streams EE 
She draws ſo fair a Copy of his ſprightly Beams ; 
Our puzzled Senſe | 
Can ſcarce diſcern the difference. 
Deluded by the bright vicarious Ray, 
The Labourer goes to work, the Youth to play : 
The Scholar reads ; the Traveller purſues his way ; 
And all are ready to miſtake, and call ic Day: 


XR. 


London the. Glory of our Ile, 
Unable now to ſmile, 
Has laid afide 
Her Gayeties and Pride; 
And is become bur one 
Long Funeral Proceſſion. 
Her Streets from Eaſt to Welt, 
With gloomy Hue, 
Like ſome dark Night-piece ſhew, 
5 | "lc | 


Or 
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Or Horrors ghaſtly Scene with'crowds of Mourners dreſt.- 
Scarce did ſhe look more ſad when newly burn'd ; 
To Aſhes then, and now to Sackcloth turn'd. | 


XI. 


The very Infant Throng, 
The Streets along, ts 
In broken Accents liſp their Moans, | 
And, as they go, with Tears bedew the Stones, 
Which moifined ſeem to weep by ſympathy, 
As if they meant to ſignifie, | 
Should theſe forbear the very Stones wonld cry: 
And well She may = 
By Innocents lamented be ; | 
None ſure more Innocent than She, 
Whom Heav'n took hence, _ 
To Canonize her Innocence, 
Upon that very Day. 


XII. 


All Ranks and Qualicies agree , 
To make this Sorrow general. © AFP Gel | | | 
No more will Garbs or Colours now diftintions' be; Fe | 
The Mourning Garb and Hue has reconciFd them all. © | 
No difference now | Dots cow roy ee | 
Of High and Low, 
Of Youth and Age: _ 
For each Griefs Livery wears, and each is Sorrows Page, 
The Dyer now his Pains may ſpare, | | 
New Colours to invent to: pleaſe the Jonging Eye. w_— | 
' The Faſhion-monger needs not care, 7 | 
Nor ſtudy now Variety. | | | 
Our mighty Loſs doth all Diſputes decide, | 
And ſilence all the ftrifes of Vanity and Pride. | 
So, when. Night throws her Mantle on the Sphere, © - © j 
| | No more the Rival Birds their beauteous Plumes do vie ; * | 
| | No more the painted Flowers conteſt Prieriry : ' © 


Bur | 


_— — nw” DO Torn 


ED: 
But all of one grave Colour are, | 


| And all unanimouſly wear: 
The Sable Livery. 


lth 
Nor do our Churches leſs their Loſs proclaim ; 
To whom it doth too plain appear, 
By the Abatement of Devotions Flame,/ '': 4 be 
That Mary is not there, | FROIE 
As if, when She to. Heaven did go, - big 
She, like th* Aſceriding Seer, - 
Along with her Ma 150 
The Flames had carried too. | 
Sparkling in Her at once were. ſen _—_ 
The Fervors of a Saint; -and Gloxies of a Queen 
Nor can Religion leſs reſent. hes Death, 


Than once it did the fall of Great Elgabeth. 


XIV. 


It was Her full-grown Piercy, -; 
To which we' muſt impure ber carly. Deſtin, 
We fondly thought Her in Her Prime, 
And that miſtaking Fate approach'd too ſoon : 
But Heav'n, that counts by Virtues, not by Time, 
Found it was Night when we: ſcarce choughe ix Noor,” 
Wich Heav'n 'twas Autumn when we. _— ic oy 
Whar reaſon then ſuch Husbangry to blai ij 
If, when the Field was white, - Faze:thrift hs Sickle in, 


Aud as 2 Shock in ſeaſon to how Grave ſhe came. 


Nor is it ſtrange Heav'ns Calendar and ours, 
So much ſhould differ in compute of Time: 
For fo, when here proud Sumimer vauats: rec Flowets, - 
We know "tis hoary Winter in che ſouthern Cline. 
| So on fome Mountains aA beſcenrrn nt 7 ht ht 
( Travellers know ),\. 77 \i 7 Hanfled bs aft 
Corn yer unear'd and green, , 
Whilſt rufthng Swains are Reaping in the Vales below. 
| Or, 
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Or, if ſo near a ſemblance may allowed be; 
View but the Orange-Tree, 
(Auſpicious Name! ) 
And you at. once may ſec 
Both Flowers and full-ripe Fruits upon the ſame. 


XV. 


Well might we think ſuch Rarities as She ; 
Heav'ns Darlings too, as well as ours to be. 
And that She hence was ſnatch'd away, 
Not only to increaſe 
The number of the Bleſſed, but their Bliſs ; 
And gild the everlaſting Day. 
No wonder then to Heavin She was ſo dear, | 
When Heav'n not ſo much Heaven was,till- She arrived there. 
So from Plebeian Rank, when ſome choice Spirir, 
By his uncommon and prodigious Merit, © | 
At Court is plac'd;. - 
His Worth reraliates the Courteſie, 
The Place as well as Gueſt is grac'd; 
So that it may a Problem be, 
Which is advanc'd and raiſed moſt, the Court or he. 


XVI. 


Nor was it by one fingle thruſt of Fare, 
We of a Life ſo Great, 

So Glorious could be bercav'd : GN 
But a Diſeaſe like wounds thick ſer, : 
. Where every Pore a Dart receiv'd. 

So ſame heroick General in the Field, 
Finding tha all is loſt, 


| Unhappy 
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Is neither priz'd, nor undefeod, // i, 121 1117 
Who Heav'ns choice Bleflings anly know; :n: 44 CL 
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By the long Train of Ills which frogcheir Abſens flow. -i11/ 
' And, by a late Experience, co our Cofl i,-; vil 5 
Begin to rate the Jewel when 'ris loſt. 
Nor can the loud Diſaſters of one Age 
Enough our Loſs declare : 
But, as th' Effects of Comets flaming Rage 
Extend to many a year : 
So to the unborn Race it will more plain appear. 
And late Poſterity will tell, 
How Albion in Mary fell, E -. 
And toſs'd in Woes, She ſunk at laſt in deep Defpair. - 


XVIII 


But hold ! methinks I hear bo 
Britains good Genius whiſpering in her Ear, | 
<« Deſpair not; for the mighty Naſſau ſtilt is there, 
« He ſtill thy Throne doth fall ; 
« And, though his Conſort's dead, to Thee is wedded ſtill, 
 « He diſappears indeed for Sorrow now. 
« But ſhortly, that Helives, His Foes ſhall know. 
« His Griet ſhall but his Courage wher, 
« And raiſe it higher yet ; 
« Till flaughter'd Legions of his Enemies, 
©« To Celebrate the Oblequies 
« Of his Deceaſed Queen, ſhall fall a Sacrifice. 


XIX. 


Go on, great Monarch, then; and let France feel, 
A warlike Prince can mourn in Steel. 
Or that, ſince Red the Soldiers Mourning is, 
He never Mourns amiſs, 


D Vo 


C 10.) 
Who doth his Grief aſwa c 
, By curning 1t to Rage, 
| | And ſtains the Conquer'd Fields with Blood. 
The Man of Strength thus made ils Patfion tinderſtood, 
When griev'd his \ Wiſkwlole, {790 ty 32 _ 
To wreak himſelt 'uporr- his Focs, (9 39G om _—_ 5p 
And of .their 'Skulls't6 build a Skonict ;' — 
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Her Epitaph. 


Eader, who Paſſing by, doſt find 
The Glorious Mary here Enſhrin'd ; 

Thou mayſt, with Boldneſs, now Declare, 

That She is Dult, as Others are : 

But ſay no more of Her thou muſt, 

Who nothing Common had, but Duſt. 
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| Jo Aarmoreo, Te pretereunte, Viator, 
Dum jacet hic Tumulo ſtrata Maria ſus: 
Fam licite conferre Aliis Mortalibus Illam 
Poſſis, & audatter dicere, Pulvis erat. _ 
Dic igitur. Verum nil amplius addere fas eſt: 
Nam ( ommune eAlus nil, nife Pulvis, erat. 
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